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Our Great Wealth. 





Lee ERIOUS and earnest Catholics are always glad to 
as S&S be told the plain truth. They want to know what 
Fr a they are about, and at the same time they have 
(a Py the good will to comply with their duty. Whether, 

MAES or not, dear reader, you belong to this class of 
Christians will soon become manifest. _I will now tell you a plain 
Christian truth. It is nothing disagreeable, nothing you need to 
dread, on the contrary, it may be of great benefit to you, pro- 
viding you are well disposed to accept it. Neither is this truth 
of so sublime a nature that you will need to exert yourself to 
understand it; it can easily be comprehended even by a child. 
Hearken then: 

If some one were to place before you a slice of cake, a 
beautiful picture, and a gold ring set with diamonds, and were 
to tell you to choose, which would you take? A small child 
would reach out for the slice of cake, a little school girl possibly 
for the picture, while you would choose the ring; because you 
have sufficient understanding to know that the ring is hundreds 
of times more valuable than the other things. You would, more- 
over, not feel offended if you were cautioned not to leave this 
precious ring lying about carelessly like some common article, 
but to preserve it carefully as a treasure, that it may not get 
lost or be stolen. 
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“That’s understood as a matter of course,” you will say, and 
perhaps think to yourself, “I wish I had the diamond ring.” 

Well, I can of course not give you a jeweled ring, but God 
places before you something far more precious. In the whole 
universe there is no treasure more precious than the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. The Eternal Father in His great love presented 
us with this Divine-human Heart for our salvation; and the 
Eternal Son of the Father offers it to us with its richest treasures 
of grace and truth, so that each one may use thereof whatever 
he needs. True, indeed, are the words of St. Paul when he says, 
“In all things you are made rich in Christ Jesus (1 Cor. i. 5). 


Value This Wealth. 


As you would take great care of a diamond ring because 
you consider it something very precious, so, too, you should treat 
the most Sacred and precious Heart of your Savior in a manner 
His infinite worth and inexpressible dignity demand. You will 
admit that this request is not too great, that it is self-evident and 
only right and just. 

Very well. To believe God and His saints to be what they 
really are, to esteem them according to their worth and dignity, 
and to comport oneself towards them accordingly — this is what 
we call in a Christian sense, veneration, devotion. You will 
therefore easily understand in what the devotion, the true ven- 
eration of the Sacred Heart consists. You will venerate it in a 
proper, intelligent and God-pleasing manner, if you honor and 
esteem it for that which in reality it is, and if you manifest this 
esteem in a worthy manner, if, briefly said, you give to the 
Divine Heart what you owe it, namely, reverence, adoration, 
gratitude, and whatever other duties are its due. 

Our holy mother, the Church, which is “the pillar and ground 
of truth,” not only approves this devotion, but warmly recom- 
mends it to her children; she has glorified it by a special feast 
and enriched it with many indulgences. The Sacred Heart 
devotion therefore agrees with the fundamental principles of our 
holy faith. It is holy in its substance, it is holy in its object. 


The Sacred Heart Deserves Adoration. 


To the entire humanity of Jesus Christ do we owe adoration, 
because His humanity is inseparably united with His Divinity in 
one Person. We therefore venerate the Heart of Jesus as the 
Heart of the Son of God, the Heart of the second Person of the 
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Most Holy Trinity, with which Person it is forever inseparably 
united. Pope Pius VI. expresses himself as follows: “We vener- 
ate that Heart, in so far as it is the Heart of Jesus, namely, the 
Heart of the Person of the Divine Word, with which it is in- 
separably united.” 

We venerate therefore that Divine Heart which for us throb- 
bed in Christ during His life on earth; that Heart which on the 
cross was pierced by the lance, and for us shed the last drop of 
its blood; that Heart which in the Blessed Sacrament is ever 
present really, truly and living, which has ever loved us with an 
infinite love, which still loves us and desires to love us eternally; 
that Heart, which is the source of all graces, the seat and focus 
of the infinite and incomprehensible love of Jesus Christ for man. 
Our devotion to this Divine Heart is therefore truly holy, because 
the object of this devotion is the Sacred Heart of Jesus, and in 
this Sacred Heart is honored Christ Himself. 


Love Excites a Return of Love. 


True devotion to the Sacred Heart is as holy in its object 
as it is salutary, and our cold hearts ought to be enkindled at 
this Heart of divine love with an ardent return of love. Love 
excites love in return. But where is there a heart that has ever 
loved as ardently as the Heart of Jesus? Wheré, then, a heart 
that were capable of inflaming us with a greater return of love? 
All places and ‘all times have been included in the love of this 
Heart. It has throbbed for just and for sinners, for all men 
together, and for each one individually. For love of us it has 
suffered from the manger to the cross, suffered every imaginable 
persecution and ignominy, sorrow and agony, inexpressible tor- 
ments and the death of the cross — and this because of our sins. 
Whatever is done in Holy Church for the salvation of man: the 
' spreading of the true doctrine, the administering of the sacra- 
ments, the forgiving of sins, the offering of the holy Sacrifice, all 
this we owe to the Heart of Jesus, all this is an invention of the 
love of the Sacred Heart. 

What does our Divine Savior ask of us for all this love of 
His Sacred Heart? Nothing more than that we love Him in 
return. He therefore said, “I am come to cast fire on the earth, 
and what will I but that it be kindled?” Ah, how many truly 
great hearts have indeed been enkindled by this divine fire! It 
has enkindled a St. John who reposed on the bosom of Jesus and 
exclaimed in a burst of enthusiasm, “God is love!” and in this 
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one expression comprised all God’s divine attributes. It enkindled 
the great Apostle of the Gentiles who so frequently speaks of 
this exceedingly great love, and burning with a return of love 
defies all creatures to separate him from the l.ve of God. He 
exclaims with unshaken confidence, “I am sure that neither death 
nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other 
creature shall be able to separate me from the love of God, 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.” 

This divine fire enkindled millions of martyrs who joyfully 
died for Him who first gave His life for them. It enkindled the 
pagan world which gladly deserted its inanimate idols in order 
to hasten to the Heart of Him whom love had fastened to the 
cross. Thus was fulfilled what our Lord foretold, “If I be lifted 
up from the earth, I will draw all things to Myself.” The medi- 
tation on the love of our Divine Savior, the true veneration of 
His Sacred Heart, will draw our cold hearts to Him also, and 
inflame in them a fervent return of love. 


The Divine Heart in the Tabernacle. 


But as the flame cannot conceal itself, so our return of love 
for Jesus, once it is enkindled, cannot hide itself within us, but 
will urge us to practice it everywhere on all occasions, and to 
manifest itself exteriorly likewise. It will urge us often and de- 
voutly to visit our Lord in the tabernacle, to adore Him in the 
Blessed Sacrament, wherein He poured out, as it were, the riches 
of His divine love for men, wherein He Himself is present really, 
truly, and substantially, with Divinity and humanity, with body 
and soul, under the appearance of bread, living, glorious and 
immortal; wherein He dwells amongst us with His Heart full of 
love, and abides with us all the days to the end of time, like a 
father with his children, to aid and counsel us in need and 
difficulty, to strengthen, guide and lead us, as once He did His 
disciples when in the form of a servant He still dwelt with them 
here on earth. There before the tabernacle we shall willingly 
pour out before Him our hearts full of reverence and love, and 
thank Him for all His gifts, implore His forgiveness for our sins 
and shortcomings, and lay before Him our various needs and 
desires. 

If we love the Divine Heart, we shall feel urged frequently, 
‘ yea, daily, if possible, to assist at the sacrifice of the Mass, in 
which the Lord renews in an unbloody manner the bloody sacri- 
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fice of the cross, in order to impart to us the infinite worth of 
His merits, according as we are capable, and make them our 
own. Ah, were there but one priest on earth, were the holy 
sacrifice of the Mass offered in one place only, how would we 
not all flock thither to this priest, to this privileged spot on earth, 
that we might participate in the mysteries of divine love! 

If we love the Divine Heart, we will find ourselves urged 
to approach frequently the holy table, where love divine impelled 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus to become our food, to enter our 
hearts, and to unite His Heart with our hearts. Yes, in Holy 
Communion we become one heart and soul with the Heart of 
Jesus; here our heart reposes on the Heart of Jesus in an intimate 
and holy union; here our soul is filled with the virtues and pre- 
rogatives of this Divine Heart; here our whole being is incorpo- 
rated with our Lord Himself; here our heart is nourished with 
heavenly bliss and the germ of a glorious resurrection and im- 
mortality is implanted in us. You see therefore that the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus is your great wealth; esteem it a thousand times 
more than the most lustrous diamond ring. 


QOoVDOOo OS 


Sister Mary of the Divine Heart, 
Countess Droste zu Vischering. 





yo? Et N Thursday, June 8, 1899, at three o’clock in the 
| afternoon, when the bells were ringing for the first 
Vespers of the feast of the Sacred Heart, a faithful 
disciple of the Divine Heart, Sister Mary of the 
Sx!) Divine Heart, of Oporto, Portugal, breathed forth 
fue pure ec seraphic soul to its Beloved. At that same hour 
the church bells summoned the faithful for the opening solemni- 
ties prescribed by Leo XIII., for the consecration of the whole 
human race to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Few then knew how 
prominent a part the deceased religious had taken in this con- 
secration, and yet it was due principally to her incitation, that 
the twentieth century was begun with the blessing of the Sacred 
Heart. 

Sister Mary of the Divine Heart was a daughter of Count 
Droste-Vischering, a descendant of one of Westphalia’s most 











40 Tabernacle and Purgatory. 


ancient noble families. She was born on the feast of Our Lady’s 
Nativity, September 8, 1863, and therefore received in baptism 
the name of Mary. From her earliest years she imbibed the 
truly Christian spirit that reigned in this privileged Christian 
family, and from her very childhood nourished a tender devotion 
for the Sacred Heart of Jesus and the Blessed Sacrament. With 
regard to this she writes as follows: 

“I remember the manner in which the month of the Sacred 
Heart was celebrated in our chapel, when I was Still quite a little 
child. An altar was decorated with beautiful flowers and candles, 
and on it was placed an almost life-size statue of the Sacred 
Heart... This statue, and the Blessed Sacrament which was 
close by, imprinted themselves on my heart, and little by little 
our Lord drew me to Himself. Never have I been able to sepa- 
rate the devotion of the Sacred Heart of Jesus from that of the 
Blessed Sacrament, and it would be impossible to explain how 
much the Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament has 
deigned to favor me. 

“The Blessed Sacrament was always heaven for me, and | 
usually represented our Lord to myself in the attitude of that 
Statue, and His Sacred Heart in the Holy Eucharist, as a resplen- 
dent sun which attracted me to Him, illuminating and inflaming 
me with love. The graces which I received were oftenest granted 
to me in Holy Communion or in presence of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment when exposed; but many a time also in connection with 
some feast. The chapel was ever the center of our family life, 
and as soon as we were old enough, my mother gave us charge 
of the sacristy; first my sister Augusta, and later on I was en- 
trusted with this duty. In the chapel and in the parish church 
I received countless graces from the Heart of Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament.” 


At the Convent School. 


The parents of the young countess decided that their daughter 
should be educated in the convent school at Riedenburg, Austria, 
close to Bregentz and to Lake Constance. At Riedenburg she 
found herself once more in the midst of the devotion to the 
Sacred Heart. The first days at school were very irksome to 
her. To be obliged to sit still so much and the regular life of 
the boarders were not at all according to the liking of her lively 
disposition. But at the feet of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, 
at His Sacred Heart, she learned to conquer her impetuous 
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character; she began to realize that love for the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus without a spirit of sacrifice is only imaginary love. 
Already then she received from the Divine Heart numberless 
graces. 

“Our Lord,” she writes, “revealed to me more and more the 
mysteries of His Sacred Heart. In Holy Communion and during 
exposition of the Blessed Sacrament He inundated my soul with 
sweetest consolations. I remember particularly the feast of the 
Sacred Heart in 1880 or 1881. Oh, how wonderful was my 
Communion that day! Our Lord’s words to His apostles in the 
Gospel of the day ‘Abide in My love’, touched me deeply. The 
Heart of Jesus invited me to persevere in His love, to give my 
heart to Him only, and | already tasted all the peace, all the 
joy, in a word, all the heaven that is hidden in His Heart, and 
in union with Him.” 

Nevertheless, the young countess was always the same happy 
girl, and by her lively and cheerful disposition carried sunshine 
wherever she went. Her rule was, first at play, first in school 
and first in the chapel. On account of her simple straightforward 
manner, her piety attracted little attention, still her conduct could 
not be entirely unobserved by her companions. One of them 
writes, “I specially recollect the impression Mary made upon me 
by her preparation and thanksgiving for Holy Communion. She 
was so penetrated with the holiness of the act, that she com- 
municated her spirit of faith to others; and very often 1 made my 
Communions more fervently by having taken her as a model.” 


In the World. 


After two years of school in the convent, Mary returned 
home. Here she endeavored whenever possible to accomodate 
herself to her surroundings. Not wishing to appear singular, 
she was, with the approval of her director, present at two balls, 
but even there she remained interiorly united with God. “But 
as I had no desire,” she says in her autobiography, “to take 
part in another ball, and as the solemnity of the forty hours was 
about to take place in the parish church of Darfeld, and not 
wishing to be deprived of the happiness of decorating the altar 
for this feast, | asked our Lord to send me acold. He did so, 
and my sister went alone to the ball. When she and my parents 
returned I had finished decorating the altar.” 

In June 1884 it was made manifest to her that she was 
called to the religious life. In this regard she writes as follows: 
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“I was praying in the chapel, on the morning of the feast 
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, before the statue which I had loved 
so dearly from my childhood. The Blessed Sacrament was ex- 
posed. The statue of the Sacred Heart, surrounded with candles 
and flowers, was near the altar, on the Gospel side, so that when 
praying I could see it and the Sacred Host in the monsirance 
at one glance. I say this, because I have previously explained, 
that I could never separate the Heart of Jesus from the Holy 
Eucharist, since this Sacred Heart is truly present as part of the 
precious body of our Lord. The statue presented to the bodily 
eyes, that which faith made clear to the spiritual eyes, and my 
heart was inflamed with the fire of divine love. 

“I had just received Holy Communion and was closely united 
to our Lord, | was inebriated with the delights of His Heart, 
when He said to me, not with a voice heard by the ears of the 
body, but with that interior voice which then I did not know, 
but which is now so familiar to me, ‘You will be the spouse of 
My Heart.’ 

“Our Lord condescended to be my Master. In Holy Com- 
munion, and especially when the Blessed Sacrament was ex- 
posed, He deigned to instruct and console me. I can find no 
words to express what the Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment was to me. The days of the forty hours and every Holy 
Thursday, were truly days of grace... I understood more and 
more that devotion to the Sacred Heart is inseparable from 
suffering and sacrifice... 

“My greatest joy was to take care of the sanctuary lamp. 
Oh, how I envied that lamp, burning day and night before the 
Blessed Sacrament! It increased my desire of being, not the 
spouse only of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, but also its vidim... 
of repairing the outrages committed against His Sacred Heart, 
and of suffering for the conversion of sinners.” 


The Religious of the Good Shepherd. 


Wonderful were the ways by which the Providence of God 
led the countess into the Order of the Good Shepherd. Her 
whole life in the Order was an uninterrupted chain of sacrifice 
and self-denial. Full of love for God, she also had a burning 
desire to labor and suffer for the spiritual welfare of her fellow- 
creatures. 

“In the evening of June 6th,” she writes, “at the opening 
of the perpetual adoration, I again received some interior com- 


























The Servant of God, Sister Mary of the Divine Heart, 
Countess Droste zu Vischering. 


fort for the first time. Our Lord seemed to say to me, that 
henceforth from the tabernacle He wished to watch over me 
and be the center of my whole existence. 

“As the feast of Corpus Christi approaches, I feel drawn in 
a most special manner to make a return to our Lord of love 
for love. I shall never be able to express what I owe to the 
Blessed Sacrament since my childhood... I grew up under 
the shadow of the sanctuary, so to say, and from my earliest 
years our Lord watched over me from the tabernacle, lavished 
His graces upon me, and drew me to Himself.” 
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Superior of Oporto, Portugal. 


In 1894, the Superior-General assigned Sister Mary of the 
Divine Heart, Assistant for the Good Shepherd convent of Lisbon. 
On her journey through Paris she paid a visit to the church of 
Montmartre, and there offered herself to our Divine Savior anew 
as a victim for the salvation of souls. In this magnificent edifice, 
the church of the Sacred Heart, in the midst of a crowd of 
adorers who come in turn every hour of the day and night, one 
feels that the Sacred Heart, whose majestic statue rises above 
the monstrance — is truly the King of the human race. Such 
was the impression likewise of our devout traveller. The mon- 
Strance was in the form of a heart surrounded with rays. “Yes,” 
she remarked, “that is-how it should be! The Sacred Heart 
must reign over the entire world!” 

Some time after her arrival at Lisbon Sister Mary of the 
Divine Heart was appointed superior of Oporto. At this place 
the House of Good Shepherd had to contend with financial 
difficulties and other trials. But courageously she set herself to 
the task. One consolation at least awaited her in her new home; 
namely, the chapel was next to the cell of the superior, and by 
only opening a little window, she could see the lamp of the 
san@uary and the tabernacle, which were just opposite. At any 
hour of the day or night she could fix her eyes on the spot 
where her Divine Spouse resided. 


Her Zeal for the House of God. 


Although a great lover of poverty, Sister Mary of the Divine 
Heart spared no expense when the service of God was con- 
cerned. Soon after she had taken charge as superior, the sacred 
vessels were replaced by better ones. She took care that on 
great feasts the chapel should be resplendent with lights and 
beautifully decorated. Before a single flower was sent to the 
market, the best and freshest were picked out for the sanctuary. 
She introduced the celebration of the midnight Mass on Christ- 
mas, the forty hours devotion, the frequent exposition of the 
Blessed Sacrament, and lastly the Corpus Christi procession which 
was held in the convent garden with all possible solemnity. She 
herself adorned the altar, and on feasts the whole chapel, ob- 
serving therein an edifying exactness in carrying out all the 
prescriptions of the liturgy. Nor did she exercise less zeal in 
the direction of the choir. - 

















Tabernacle and Purgatory. 45 


Her Views Regarding the Devotion to the Sacred Heart. 


In her instruction to the sisters, Sister Mary of the Divine 
Heart explained with theological precision in what devotion to 
the Sacred Heart consists. She said in part: 

“By uniting Himself with our humanity, our Divine Savior 
took unto Himself also a human heart, which, being united to 
the Divine nature is infinitely worthy of adoration. His Sacred 
Heart, then, is adored and venerated by us, that human Heart 
which throbbed for us during three and thirty years. And as 
the heart is the special seat of love, in our devotion to this 
Sacred Heart, we venerate the infinite love in which it burns 
for us. 

“We should, first of all, Study to realize more and more this 
adorable Heart, this furnace of ardent love, this ocean of mercy. 
When we draw near to this burning fire, we shall feel our hearts 
also inflamed with burning love; for who could remain cold and 
insensible in sight of so much goodness, so much love? He 
loved us in immolating Himself for us. He sacrificed everything 
for us. His whole life was consecrated to our salvation, and 
even after His death He allowed His Heart to be opened, that 
we might find in it a place of salvation and repose. And how 
can we speak of the institution of the Blessed Sacrament? No 
human language can ever express the depth of this ineffable 
Mystery of Love!” 

She then exhorted her community to practice unselfish char- 
ity, to be magnanimous in bringing sacrifices, while she herself 
set them the example. She chose as her special practices for 
for the month of June: Every day to keep herself united to the 
Heart of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament: 1. By prayer and 
recollection; 2. By silence; 3. By patience in the midst of her 
numerous sufferings and perplexities. 


Daily Holy Communion. 


The numerous cares and responsibilities that had devolved 
upon the young superior gradually consumed the strength of her 
already frail constitution, and she was compelled to take to her 
bed. Her consolation henceforth till the time of her death was 
Daily Holy Communion. In this regard she writes: “As I was 
once thinking of our Lord’s great goodness in not permitting me 
to lose Holy Communion a single day, He told me, that He 
gave me this favor to show how greatly His Heart desires to 
unite itself to souls.” 
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Once our Lord said to her after Holy Communion, “Until 
now, Holy Communion has been your life; endeavor to continue 
thus.” Then He promised to grant her whatever she would ask 
in Holy Communion, providing it were for the honor of God 
and for the welfare of souls. But in return she must foster an 
ardent love for the Most Blessed Sacrament, profound devotion 
and unbounded confidence. Our Lord showed her how great 
was His desire to abide in hearts that love Him, and what con- 
solation is afforded Him there in midst of the outrages committed 
in the world. 

“On another occasion, when speaking on this same subject 
of Communion, our Lord said that His desire was to spread 
the veneration of His Divine Heart. And as the external 
worship had now been introduced and spread on all sides by 
His apparition to Blessed Margaret Mary, He wished that in 
our days the interior worship should also be more and more 
eStablished. That is to say, souls should acquire a habit of 
uniting themselves more and more with Him, by offering Him 
their hearts to be His dwelling. In order to confirm this His 
desire, He would continue, notwithstanding all apparent obstacles, 
to give Himself to me every day in Holy Communion. 

“Our Lord also expressed His displeasure to me that in 
Germany, especially in many convents, there was still so much 
rigidity regarding frequent Communion.” 

At the time the servant of God wrote this the Papal decree 
on frequent and daily Communion had not yet been published. 
“He told me to do my utmost to change this State of affairs, 
promising that He would grant me an increase of eternal glory 
every time that I even indirectly procured His entrance into a 
heart.” 

Her Desire to Propagate the Reign of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


Even on her bed of pain, Sister Mary of the Divine Heart 
was indefatigably active for the salvation of souls, at the same 
time having a burning desire that the Sacred Heart of Jesus be 
ever more glorified. She wrote several letters to Pope Leo XIII. 
petitioning him to consecrate the whole human race to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, and explaining that our Divine Lord had 
commissioned her to present this petition. Upon reading these 
letters the Holy Father was deeply impressed, and had inquiries 
made regarding the life and merits of the servant of God. 
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He did not wish that this consecration of the human race 
to the Sacred Heart should take place on account of a private 
revelation, but should be the outcome and consequence of the 
teaching of theology and of Catholic tradition. He, therefore, 
had the matter investigated and examined by Cardinal Mazzella, 
Prefect of the Sacred Congregation of Rites. When Count and 
Countess Droste, on May 18, 1899, were received in audience 
by the Holy Father, he announced to them that a decree was 
about to be published ordaining the consecration of the whole 
world to the Heart of Jesus and that no small share of this 
universal homage to the Sacred Heart was due to their daughter. 

“I charge you,” he added, “to write to her, either today or 
tomorrow, and tell her that June 9, 10 and 11 will be celebrated 
throughout the entire world, in the whole universe (while saying 
this he extended his arms), and in the most solemn manner, and 
that the consecration to the Sacred Heart will be made in all 
the cathedrals and churches of the whole world.” 


Her Last Corpus Christi. 


Sister Mary of the Divine Heart received this news with 
inexpressible joy, and it brought great consolation in her last 
sickness. Since the middle of May the poor Mother had been 
lying on her left side and found it impossible to turn her face 
towards the little window on her right, from which the altar in 
the chapel could be seen. On the feast of Corpus Christi she 
could no longer resign herself to be deprived of the sight of 
our Lord exposed in the monstrance. 

“I can bear it no longer,” she exclaimed, “pray go and 
fetch some sisters who can assist in turning me, that I may see 
the Blessed Sacrament.” On account of the illness of their 
superior, the religious had intended that the procession this year 
should be carried out with less solemnity than usual, but the 
Mother, on the contrary, decided that it should be more solemn 
than ever, and with her watchful eye she followed all the prep- 
arations. Confined to her cell, and unable to assist at the 
ceremony, she had the doors and windows open that she might, 
at least, hear the singing. 

Previous to this, when it was supposed that she was near 
her end, she had exhorted her sisters to bestow great care on 
the altar and chapel, and not to be saving and to offer the very 
best they could give for beautifying our Lord’s dwelling; she urged 
them to be conscientious in their visits to the Blessed Sacrament, 
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especially on days when there was exposition, and to remain 
united in mutual charity. 

Finally Sister Mary of the Divine Heart arrived at the end 
of her exile. It was the octave of Corpus Christi. Her last 
words were, “I wish to receive Holy Communion!” Her last 
gaze was fixed on the picture of the Sacred Heart. She died 
while her spiritual children were gathered about the Blessed 
Sacrament for benediction. It was three o’clock in the afternoon, 
the eve of the feast of the Sacred Heart; her heart’s desire, the 
consecration of the human race to the Heart of Jesus, was to 
be accomplished. This was, so to say, her last will and testa- 
ment for all mankind. 


QOS 


Oswald’s First Holy Communion. 





exj| N a settlers home on a western prairie a child’s 
“@| life was nearing its close. A merciful ending, for 
the boy was a hopeless cripple. It was midwinter. 
Su Snow lay deep on the prairie surrounding the 
=i) home over which the Angel of Death hovered and 
waited. Oswald was not a native of the West, he was born in 
a city, many hundred miles east of the land of rolling plains and 
towering buttes. Here for six years he lived the happy life of a 
healthy active boy. Then he contracted the disease which settled 
in one of his sturdy little limbs and caused him to become helpless. 
Physicians could give no hope of a cure and his mother decided 
to take him abroad. She wished to visit her relatives and she 
hoped that the voyage and the skill of a physician whom she 
had known would help her child. She was again disappointed. 
The case was pronounced hopeless. They returned to America 
to join the husband and father in a journey to the West where 
he had filed a homestead. 

In spite of necessary drawbacks life in a new land is pleasant. 
People are kind to each other and the coldness and insincere 
politeness of the city is unknown. The invalid child found many 
pleasures. During the long summer days he could sit in the 
warm sunshine while his mother passed in and out attending to 
her work. Books and playthings were always near him and 
neighbors came to talk with him, or to hear him tell of his 
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wonderful ocean voyage. When his little brother was old enough 
to learn he loved to teach him to talk and to take his first steps. 

The boy had been three and a half years an invalid when 
the beginning of the end came. He became suddenly uncon- 
scious remaining so for several hours. When he opened his éyes 
and saw his mother near him he said, “Mother, 1 have been up 
above the stars.” 

“What did you see there,” she asked. 

“Little angels flying around,” he replied. “I would have 
liked to stay there but I had to come back for a while.” And 
the parents felt that the time would not be long. 

A few weeks later Rev. Father... was making one of his 
journeys across the prairie. Suddenly he became aware that he 
had unconsciously left the road which he was accustomed to 
travel. To his surprise his usually gentle team refused to turn 
back. Seeing a house not far distant he decided to go there to 
inquire the best road to his destination. So he became a welcome 
guest at the home of Oswald’s parents, members of his scattered 
flock. Seeing the sick child and finding him well instructed he 
promised to return on the following day after Mass in a school 
house some miles distant. He did so and the child made his 
First Holy Communion. He repeated his short prayers and less 
than a half hour had passed when he closed his eyes and: went 
to live with the angels whom he had seen in his dream. 

Two days Jater when he was laid to rest, a neighbor recited 
the rosary. The priest was far away, keeping an appointment in 
another place. Guided by an unseen hand the missionary had 
come to the sick boy’s home because the dear Lord who loves 
the children wished to visit the little sufferer before calling him 
to his Heavenly Home that a greater glory might be his in the 


beautiful land that is “up above the stars.” 
A Settler of the Northwest. 


QOS SOS 


For frequent Communicants: 6 beautiful Communion De- 
votions in booklet form. 5 cts. per copy. 100 copies $4.00 


For July do not forget to order the booklet, “Devotion to the 
Precious Blood.” 3 copies 5 cts. 100 copies $1.50 


NICKEL BOUND MISSION CROSSES. 


2 inches in length 10 cents; 4% in. 35 cents; 6 in. 50 cents. 
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Today, on the Feast of Corpus Christi. 





| O be a Catholic, — what a privilege and happiness! 
Today is the feast of Corpus Christi, and now in 
xy) the afternoon, you still retain some of the holy 

} sentiments with which the silent, blissful joy of the 
Eker) morning solemnities filled your soul, just as in 
the church transparent clouds of incense float about the altar 
for hours. What is it that causes the house of God to appear 
to you so heavenly and so charming? You know it was not 
merely or principally the peal of bells, the strains of music and 
festive decorations. No. What imparts a wondrous charm to 
every Catholic church, be it poor and small as the stable of 
Bethlehem, is the visible nearness of our Lord in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 

At the dedication of a church there occur in the Epistle 
the words which St. John heard from the throne of God when he 
was shown the heavenly Jerusalem, viz.: “Behold the tabernacle 
of God with men, and He will dwell with them. And they shall 
be His people, and God Himself with them shall be their God.” 
Why are these words quoted on this occasion? Because every 
Catholic Church can truly be called the tabernacle and house of 
God on earth, for Jesus Christ dwells therein corporally, and you 
and I belong to His household and eat at His table. 

Once when our Lord journeyed from Jerusalem to Jericho, 
night overtook Him and He was obliged to look around for a 
lodging. As He passed through the crowded streets, He beheld 
in the branches of a tree that grew in a garden along the wall, 
Zacheus, the rich tax-gatherer. This man being small of stature, 
had chosen this place that he might get a good view of Jesus. 
Our Savior called up to him, “This day I must abide in thy house,” 
and went with him. See, dear friend, in like manner He desires 
to abide with you in your village, in your parish, and for this 
purpose you or your parents helped to erect for Him a dwelling 
where He might always live, and to which you have access as 
members of His household. 

Is it not deplorable that in many places our Lord must dwell 
in the tabernacle alone, all the day long, no one coming into the 
church to greet Him, to thank Him, to ask His aid in trials and 
afflictions? Lavater, a devout Protestant, said, “Could I believe in 
the sacramental presence of Christ, | would continuously remain 
on my knees in adoration.” 
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I will briefly tell of a saint who never wearied of visiting and 
adoring our Lord in the tabernacle. This saint was Francis 
Borgia, who in the world was a duke and the first courtier of 
Emperor Charles V. Seven times a day he went to the church 
to adore the Blessed Sacrament, and wherever he took up his 
abode, he chose a room that faced the church. Like the sunflower 
that from morning till night directs its gaze towards the sun, so 
did this saint all day direct the eye of his soul, his devotion and 
his heart, towards our Lord in the tabernacle. 

Do not fear, dear friend, that I expect you to do as much 
as did St. Francis Borgia. But is it not true, that perhaps many 
a time when passing a church, you might have paid a little visit 
to Jesus in the tabernacle? He had waited for you, but had sadly 
to gaze after you when you passed by without greeting Him or 
thinking lovingly of Him. 


Qo DOO SO 


The Sacred Host on the Billows. 





HE beautiful miracle which our Savior wrought when he 
7 walked upon the water found its counterpart in the Eu- 

charistic miracle which occurred in the southern part of 
France in the year 1545. Thousands of persons witnessed 
this wonderful manifestation of the Holy Eucharist. 

In a charming valley nestling in the Pyrenees, lies the 
little town of Orthez, which belongs to the old peerage of Bearn. 
In this place, secluded from the world, lived a small company 
of monks of the Order of St. Francis. Their house or little 
monastery was situated outside the city and the swift waters of 
the Gave played about its walls. At that time the heretical 
movement had just been aroused by the Calvinistic Huguenots. 

One evening, about eight o’clock, suddenly a fearful howling 
was heard in front of the monastery gate: “Death to the papists!” 
The door bell was violently rung by the re ->lutionists. They sur- 
rounded the peaceful and sacred abod. and took by storm the 
home of the defenseless religious. Terrible was the fate of the 
brethren! Some were put to death by the sword, others were 
burnt at the stake. 

But the love of God is never conquered by the wickedness 
of man. When the assault was made the Father Guardian con- 




















Tabernacle and Purgatory. 53 


sidered it his duty to endeavor to rescue the Blessed Sacrament. 
The furious mob, however, captured him with the Holy of holies. 

With diabolical delight they immediately attempted to seize 
the ciborium in order to desecrate the Sacred Hosts. But lo, 
a miracle! Neither one of them individually nor all of them 
together were able to wrench the ciborium from the guardian’s 
hands. Thereupon they struck him on his head with heavy 
blows, and ran a sword through his breast. But even the lifeless 
body of the martyr held the sacred vessel still firmly grasped in 
his hands. Now the murderers cast the remains together with 
its precious trust into the impetuous current. What happened? 
A new miracle! The ciborium remained in the hands of its 
heroic defender. The corpse was carried by the waves down to 
the city of Bayonne, and halted directly in front of the monastery 
of the Fathers Minor. The people at once hastened thither, and 
the whole city was in commotion. Thousands of persons flocked to 
the Franciscan monastery on the shores of the Gave to behold 
the miracle of the Sacramental Savior floating on the waters. 
Shouts of praise and exultation could be heard on all sides. 
Everybody cried out, “Praised and adored be the Most Holy 
Sacrament of the Altar!” 

A magnificent procession, directed by the bishop himself, 
was at once set in motion from the cathedral. All the bells of 
the city rang, banners floated, the entire clergy, every profession 
and business house turned out, as though a grand monarch were 
about to be received. 

And in truth, it was a monarch, the King of heaven and 
earth, Jesus Christ, in the Sacrament of Love. When they 
reached the river, the body of the martyr, who still held the 
sacred vessel tightly in his hands, was lifted out from the water. 
With little effort the bishop freed the ciborium from the entwined 
fingers, and amid music and hymns of praise, carried it to the 
cathedral, where it is venerated to this day. The martyr’s body 
was interred as a precious treasure in the church of the 
Franciscan Fathers, where it is still glorified by many miracles. 


OOOO SS 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that poirete revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human credence. 
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Feast of Pentecost. 








‘Si 
Lord? Not only the civil authorities of His country, 


~ 





V7 = JAS ever a man so hated and despised as Christ our 


Led ) the learned, those who were rich and distinguished, 
(sVr \ iP ry but even the great mass of the common people — 
Dae ESeZ4) all were against Him, nor did they cease to per- 
secute Him, until they had done away with Him. But as Jesus 
Christ arose from the dead and continues to live, hatred towards 
Him has not abated. It has grown more and more fierce, like 
the white heat of a furnace with its seething mass of smelting ore. 

In a Catholic book dealer’s show window a picture was placed 
on exhibition, and a most remarkable picture it was. Many of 
the passers-by stopped to gaze at it, and possibly many a hardened 
heart was touched with pity. The picture represented our Savior, 
as with wondrous patience and resignation He carried His cross. 
Not through the city of Jerusalem did our Lord walk, but 
through the streets of a modern city. No Jews were represented 
there, but people of our modern times who hated the Divine 
Cross-bearer with blind hatred and insane fury, who threw stones 
at Him, clenched their fists at Him and derided Him. No, they 
who did this were not Jews, but lawyers, and professors, states- 
men and newspaper-men, factory laborers and seekers of pleasure 
and gold. 

The artist wished to convey the idea that the bloody Good 
Friday was not over with in twenty-four hours, but that it con- 
tinues to the present day, and will cease only with the end of 
time. It is only too true that Christ is in our days persecuted, 
scourged and nailed to the cross in the person of His spouse, the 
Catholic Church, in His servants, the priests and religious, and in 
fact, in every individual faithful Catholic. 

Consider Mexico. For years the revolutionists there have 




















The first Pentecost. 
St. Peter preaches to the Jews and St. John baptizes. 


been hunting down monks and nuns, priests and loyal Catholics. 
Think of Portugal and France; think of the suppression of 
Catholic schools, the driving out of religious Orders; think of the 
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multitudes of outrages and injustices perpetrated against the 
rights of the holy Church — all this is another Good Friday for 
our dear Savior. 

In Our Country, Too. 

Sad to say, all those who have earthly power, seem not well 
disposed towards Jesus Christ. Here in the United States, too, 
in the land of liberty and religious freedom, the true Church and 
His servants are being severely attacked and persecuted by an 
unscrupulous press. Thousands are provoked at the liberty of 
the Church and endeavor to harm the Catholic cause whenever 
they can. Remarkable, the persecutors labor under the delusion 
that they confer a benefit upon the country, upon human society, 
by persecuting the Church and its ministers, precisely as Christ 
foretold: “The hour cometh that whosoever killeth you, will think 
that he doth a service to God.” 

Believe me, the day will come for you likewise, if you are 
a faithful Catholic, when you must confess Christ, when sooner 
or later you yourself will experience the hatred of the world. For 
a Catholic to live up to his faith is no easy matter even in this 
country, especially if one lives in the city. See how your 
neighbor — he, too, was once a Catholic but of late joined a 
secret society — see how he succeeds in business. You on the 
other hand are being harmed in every way, in your business and 
in your work; you are put back and others are preferred, because 
you are a staunch Catholic and live up to your convictions. 
Here is another of your acquaintances — in years gone by he 
frequented the sacraments, but now never steps inside of a 
church — he got rich and lives in pleasure and sin while you 
carry the cross of Christian self-denial and preserve your soul 
from the contamination of the world. Does that not mean to 
carry the cross after Jesus Christ in Christian mortification? 

Or suppose, you live in the country. Your children get an 
excellent Christian education, but you must bring sacrifices. You 
are blessed with children but you are not rich and have only a 
small farm. Your neighbor moves to a place where there is no 
priest, no church, no parochial school. He becomes wealthy in his 
new home, but his children receive no religious instruction, they 
attend the public school, marry Protestants, and finally give up 
their faith. This man leaves his children a big farm, but no faith, 
no Catholic life. Is not this also for you a carrying of the cross 
after the Lord, the cross of labor and frugality, while the other 
boasts of his wealth? 
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Our Savior is a great Commander-in-chief, and desires to 
have many valiant knights and warriors in His army, who for 
His name’s sake fight bravely and endure blows and wounds. 
He has no use for cowards who fear a sneering word or cutting 
remark as a rabbit that gets scared at the barking of a dog. 

And now comes the kernel or the main aim of this article. In 
the sacrament of confirmation the Holy Ghost imparted to you the 
gift of fortitude, and made you a soldier of Christ, that courageous- 
ly and without fear you may confess your faith and live up to it. 
Today on Pentecost the Holy Ghost Strengthens you anew with 
fortitude and imparts to you His holy gifts that you are able to 
suffer ignominy for Christ’s sake. Be in the state of grace on 
this day and receive our Lord; Pentecost comes but once a year 
’ and there are three hundred and sixty-five battle-days. 


A Perpetual Mass. 





ASS is always being celebrated somewhere. Cardinal 
M Vaughan, in his little work, “The holy sacrifice of the 
Mass” states that, following European time-table, from early 
morning until midday in Europe and Westeren Africa the Holy 
Sacrifice is offered upon a hundred thousand altars. 

From 8 or 9 o’clock till evening it is offered throughout 
the United States and countries of North and South America. 

From 4 o’clock until midnight in Europe, Mass is celebrated 
throughout the lands of Australia, New Zealand, the Philippines, 
Japan, Corea, China, Tonquin and Burmah. 

From 10 P. M. until morning, Mass is said in British India, 
Palestine, Abyssinia, Egypt, Asia Minor and the Levant. 

Hence, it is true that the rising sun beams down upon some 
altar with Jesus upon it. Thus is verified the prophecy of 
Malachias (i. 11), “From the rising of the sun even to the going 
down, My name is great among the Gentiles, and in every 
pce) there i is sacrifice, and there is offered to My name a clean 
oblation.” 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


We must warn our kind readers about sending money in 
coins or bills placed loose in letters, as it is altogether unsafe. 
Many complaints have come to us recently from persons who 
sent their subscriptions, but we received neither the letters nor 
money, which shows that these letters must have been stolen. 
Whenever ible, send remittances by registered letter, P. O. 
mee Order, Check or Draft. 

Money Order can easily be procured from your postmaster. 
The fee is only a few cents. 














From the “Golden Book.” 





We Perform All Our Actions in Mary. 


S| ITTLE by little we must accustom ourselves-to interior 
recollection, in order to form some little idea or 
spiritual image of the Blessed Virgin.* This, how- 
ever, should be done in an easy, natural manner. 
Mary should be for us an oratory in which we can 
offer up “ our prayers to God, without fear of being repulsed; she 
should be the tower of David, in which to keep us secure from 
all our enemies; she should be the burning lamp wherewith to 
enlighten our soul and to inflame us with divine love. Mary 
should be the altar of atonement upon which we behold God in 
her, and her in God. In a word, Mary should be for us our all 
before God, our refuge in every need and under all circumstances. 

When we pray we should do so in Mary; when we receive 
Jesus in Holy Communion, we should place Him in Mary, so 
that He may take His delight in her. Mary will receive Him 
lovingly, will enthrone Him honorably, will adore Him profoundly, 





* This remark is of great importance. A person should not exert the 
powers of his imagination too much, and fall a prey to fancies and deceptions. 
Thinking frequently of Mary, should be a free, unconstrained act; all that is 
virtuous in our acts and omissions, depends on the will. 
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will love Him perfectly, and will render Him in spirit and in 
truth, worship, which, in our blindness, is unknown to us. Whether 
the soul is active or quietly abandoning itself to contemplation, 
always it should be done in Mary. 

Oh, how beautiful is the interior of Mary! Mary is the new 
terrestrial paradise of the new Adam; the ancient paradise was 
but a faint figure of her. There are, then, in this paradise, riches, 
beauties, rarities, and indescribable sweetnesses, which Jesus 
Christ, the new Adam, has left there. For in this paradise He 
took complacence for nine months, worked His wonders, and 
displayed His riches with the magnificence of a God. 

Oh, what glory, what pleasure, what happiness is awaiting 
those who enter in Mary and dwell in Mary, where the Most 
High has set up the throne of His supreme glory! But how 
difficult it is for sinners like ourselves to obtain the permission, 
the ability, and the necessary light, to enter into a place so 
high, so holy, which is guarded not by one of the cherubim, like 
the old earthly paradise, but by the Holy Ghost Himself; who 
is the absolute Master and Protector of the Sanctuary of Mary, 
and who said of her: Mary, My spouse, is a garden enclosed, a 
fountain sealed up. The miserable children of Adam and Eve, 
driven from the earthly paradise, cannot enter into this one 
except by a particular grace of the Holy Ghost, which they 
must first merit. 

But after we have obtained this excellent grace by our fidelity 
in the practice of this holy devotion, we must remain in the fair 
interior of Mary, repose there in peace, depend on it with con- 
fidence, and hide ourselves therein with assurance. Thus, by 
her virginal hands, the soul will be nourished with the milk of 
grace and maternal mercy; it shall be delivered from its troubles, 
fears and scruples; and it shall be in safety against ali its 
enemies, the world, the devil and sin, who never have, nor ever 
will find entrance there. Mary, therefore, says, that they who 
work in her shall not sin. “They who work in me,” (these words 
of Holy Scripture the Church applies to Mary) “shall not sin;” 
no, they who truly dwell in Mary’s spirit, shall fall into no 
considerable sin. 

Lastly, we must remain in the beautiful interior of Mary, that 
the soul may be formed in Jesus Christ, and Jesus Christ in the 
soul; because her bosom is, as the holy Fathers say, the chamber 
of the divine mysteries, where Jesus Christ has been formed and 
where all the elect are to be spiritually formed. 
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We Perform All Our Actions for Mary. 


As through this devotion we become the slaves and posses- 
sion of this august Queen, it is but just that we do everything 
for her, that we no longer work, except for her, for her interests 
and glory. Not that we take her for our last end, which can 
only be Jesus Christ, our God, but for our proximate end; we 
consider her the most perfect means to go easily and safely to 
Jesus. In all our actions let us guard against our greatest 
enemy, that is self-love: to renounce and detest this enemy in 
all our actions, is for a child and slave of Mary, who wants to 
work for Mary, all-important; because experience teaches that 
only too often self-love is the end and object of our actions, and 
generally in such a hidden way as not easily to be perceptible. 
Works of self-love are rotten fruit, which we dare not give 
Mary. Let us frequently say from the bottom of our heart: 

“O my dear Mistress, O my Queen, for love of thee I go 
here or there; for love of thee, I do this or that; for love of 
thee, I suffer this pain or that wrong, etc.” 

The “Golden Book” is a treasure which enshrines a secret 
beyond all price. It is the secret of True Devotion to Mary, 
which, when once understood, will be a source of happiness 
and content, while it leads the soul along a secure path to its 
eternal salvation. This secret has been revealed to the world 
by the Holy Ghost, through BI. Grignon de Montfort, the prophet 
and apostle of “The Reign of Jesus through Mary.” 


SUBSCRIPTION PREMIUMS. 

For 3 new subscriptions to ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,”’ paid 
in advance, we will mail you a copy of the “Golden Book,”’’ in 
excellent type, black binding, red edges. 

For 5 new subseriptions paid in advance, a copy of the “‘Golden 
Book,’’ in leather binding, gilt edges; or a gold-chain rosary, 
with five years guarantee. 

For 6 new subscriptions paid in advance, an ivory finish 
eomposition statue, 10 inches high. 

For 8 new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the book, 
‘‘Father Paul of Moll.’’ 

For 10 new subscriptions paid in advance, a gold-chain 
rosary, ten years guarantee. 

After the subscription price has been received, the rosaries 
will be blessed and forwarded to you. 


Ooo SO SS 
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A Good Book a Great Treasure. 





RANCE and Spain were engaged in a fearful con- 
flict in the year 1521. The fortress Pampeluna 
was under the command of a young nobleman, 

Yei4, Ignatius (Innigo) of Loyola, then but thirty years 
rem@bes!) of age. Heroically the valiant commander resisted 

the assaults of the besieging French army, being everywhere a 

leader in the fight, until May 20th, when he fell seriously 

wounded. He was carried on a stretcher to his father’s castle 
not far distant. 

A doctor took him in charge but was so unsuccessful in 
seiting the shattered leg that it had to be broken again and 
bandaged anew. The young man bore all these torments with 
unflinching fortitude, his tightly clenched hands alone betraying 
the anguish he was enduring. 

After the bandage could be removed, it was discovered that 
a bone protruded below the knee. The tortures of surgery 
began anew. The bone was sawed off, and an attempt made 
by means of a machine to stretch the injured limb to its normal 
length. This torture lasted long and weary months. Ignatius 
possessed all the qualities of a fearless soldier, a brave warrior, 
and courageous sufferer. He possessed a pure and noble char- 
acter and was of’an amiable disposition. About religion, how- 
ever, he had up to this time concerned himself but little; the 
sword was more to him than prayer, a daring adventure more 
than the pealing of the church bell. 

The treatment of the wounded soldier was so tedious, that 
loneliness well-nigh consumed him. He asked for an interesting 
book, a romance of chivalry or something of that order. But 
nothing could be found in the castle except “The Life of Jesus,” 
and a “Legend of the Saints.” For want of anything else, he 
finally began for pastime sake to read the life of saints. He 
read and read and found the book by no means lacking in 
interest. He became ever more and more absorbed in the reading 
of the legend and was fascinated thereby. 

He found that the saints, too, are warriors and heroes, that 
they fought even more heroically than the heroes of the coun- 
try, and found their heroic deeds worthy of imitation. He read the 
life of the great Benedictine saints, the life of St. Francis, and of 
St. Dominic. He marveled and asked himself: How would it be, 
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if I too were to achieve the like, if I too were to take courage 
for similar deeds? 

Then other thoughts intervened. An image of his early 
ambitions flashed up before his mind. In burning words of 
poetry he now gave vent to the sentiments of his heart. 

Still, what he had read in this good book, what here had 
touched his heart, what here had impressed his mind as being 
great and noble, — these sentiments he cannot forget. The sub- 
limity of religion and the beauty of virtue conquered him. He 
desired to be a Christian, a true and brave Christian, a hero for 
God. Not to a king, but to the Most High shall his life, his 
Strength, his deeds be henceforth devoted. This is his iron will. 


To the Monastery of Montserrat. 


No sooner was he healed, than he mounted his steed and 
rode to the famous Benedictine monastery of Montserrat, in 
Barcelona. Here in the church of the Blessed Virgin he laid 
down his armor before the altar of the Mother of God, and made 
a thorough general confession of his past life. After that he 
retired as a hermit to the cave of Manresa, and there in perfect 
recollection and union with God, gave himself up to austere 
fasting and works of penance. In 1523 he knelt, a poor pilgrim, 
in the sacred places of Jerusalem. God, the salvation of his 
fellow-men, the propagation of the Christian faith and his own 
conversion were his end and object. By a thorough course of 
Studies in the universities of Salamanco and Paris he prepared 
himself for his future vocation. 

Soon he was sought out as a prudent and devout counselor 
and director. On August 15, 1534, seven most excellent men of 
the university of Paris united into a small band on Montmartre. 
They were Ignatius, Lefevre, Francis Xavier, Salmeron, Lainez, 
Bobadilla, and Simon Rodriguez de Azevoda. After Holy Com- 
munion they vowed to dedicate themselves exclusively to God’s 
service, assuming for themselves the name “‘Societas Jesu,” or 
“Society of Jesus.” Thereby the Jesuit Order was founded, and 
each of its founders became a luminary of science and sandtity. 
Such was the achievement of a good book. 
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Christian Mother, Do Not Forget Your Power. 





| EAR the cottage of a pretty homestead, a small 
chapel had been erected and dedicated to the 
i Mother of God. The present owner of the place, 






although a Catholic, was not friendly disposed to- 
wards the little chapel, and rather manifested dis- 
Eat wienever his wife adorned and decorated the sanctuary. 
At times he was so provoked as to cast the decorations out of the 
window. For years his poor wife suffered this unchristian conduct 
of her husband patiently, and great was her grief and her worry. 

After some some time it happened that I gave a mission in 
this village. The good woman called on me and weeping related 
her troubles, telling me of her husband’s impiety and infidelity. I 
tried to console her and said, “A prayerful wife is omnipotent here 
on earth; use this means and you will save your husband’s soul. 
Prepare yourself well for Holy Communion tomorrow and then 
pour out your sorrow into the Heart of Jesus. Rest assured your 
husband will change. You will surely bring him to a sense of duty. 

The next day having prayed after Holy Communion like 
another St. Monica, the woman went home. And lo! While yet 
at a distance, she sees lights burning in the chapel, and her 
husband on the way to meet her. 

“Now, Margaret I hope you are now satisfied with your 
heathen,” he saide To her great astonishment he had decorated 
the altar and lighted the candles during the time his wife re- 
ceived Holy Communion and was praying and weeping for his 
conversion. Radiant with joy she afterwards came and told me 
about it. 

“The Mother of God has now taken him in her care,” I said 
to her; “you will see that he will come to confession also.” 

“IT can hardly believe that,” she replied. 

“Well, we shall see whether Mary will not reward your 
husband for this act of veneration.” 

The mission was nearing its close and he had not yet made 
his appearance. The last day came, and Still there was no sign 
of him. I myself began to doubt whether the poor man would 
make his peace with God. I had just finished hearing confes- 
sions, when one more penitent appeared. It was he. 

Half an hour later husband and wife knelt together at the 
holy table. Who could describe this Communion day! What 
exultation in heaven and what joy on earth! 
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Christian mother, when you read this, make up your mind 
to imitate this good woman. But, oh, the pity! So many women 
burdened down with crosses and trials first knock at every other 
door before they think of knocking at the tabernacle door. They 
go and weep on the hearis of creatures who cannot help them, 
and often do not care to help them. The Sacred Heart of 
Jesus, sad to say, is a stranger to them. Christian mother, when 
your heart is oppressed by grief, go to the holy table; go to the 
Sacred Heart and weep and your power will be omnipotent too. 


QO DOS SOS 


An Extraordinary Cure by Pius X. 





HE following extract from a touching letter written by 
Abbe Garnier was published in the ‘Courrier de Metz,’ 
(No. 29) Sept. 19, 1912. “A young man, Peter of 

Beaumont, of Villenaved” Oron (Gironde) , took part in a pil- 
grimage to Rome. He was twenty-one years of age and had 
been deaf since he was two years old; moreover, there were 
ulcers in his ears which had caused both ear-drums to burst. 
Three specialists had long treated him and tried every available 
remedy, but nothing seemed to help. 

He then joined our pilgrimage to Rome, for the sole purpose 
of asking the Pope to pray for his cure. On Tuesday, Sept. 11th, 
at 11:30 A.M., he and his mother were granted an audience 
at the Vatican. When the Holy Father approached, the young 
man presented his petition. 

“Pius X. asked, ‘Do you have faith?” Not being able to 
hear, Peter made no reply; but his mother said, ‘Yes, Holy 
Father, he believes.’ 

“Then the Pope tapped him gently on the head, saying, ‘Yes, 
yes, yes.’ 

“That same instant the youth could hear and began to weep. 
I saw the young man several times after his cure, and have seen 
him just now. He can hear me if I merely whisper.” 
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CATHOLIC PARENTS, 
ARE YOU LOOKING FOR A SCHOOL 


where your daughter may enjoy all the privileges of a good 
Christian education? Consider the advantages offered by 


St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


which is conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpet- 
ual Adoration. 

RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION: This rests in the first 
place with the Kev. convent chaplain, who spares no pains 
to impart to the pupils a clear knowledge of our holy relig- 
ion. ‘‘Whenacatechist speaks of God or of the mysteries 
of religion, he should do so with a soul overflowing with 
faith and love. Then will he awaken like sentiments in 
the children who listen to him.” (Pius X.) 


THOROUGHNESS: The teachers’ aim is to impart to 
pupils a good, practical knowledge of all necessary and 
essential branches which will prove specially useful in later 
years, and due consideration is given to the ability of the 
individual pupil. 


HEALTHFUL LOCATION: St. Joseph's Academy is 


beautifully situated among the gently rolling hills of 
northwestern Missouri, a region which is classed among 
the most healthful in the United States. 


OTHER ADVANTAGES: A large, modernly equipped 
building; spacious grounds for recreation; fresh, home- 
grown products in the line of fruit, vegetables, dairy, etc. 


ADMISSION is given only to Catholic girls of good 
character. 

Terms are very moderate: $160.00 per year. 

Within easy reach of the Wabash and Chicago Great 
Western Railroads. 

Further information will cheerfully be given by 

THE SISTER DIRECTRESS, 
ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY, CLYDE, MO. 
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